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Summary: Adyson is just a normal girl with a normal life. She has 
lots of friends, a loving family, and an intellect that far exceeds 
anyone in her school. In the eyes of many, she is a child prodigy and 
the promise of the future. But soon Adyson realizes that something is 
terrible is coming, something only she can prevent. 


Time and Time Again (sequel to Until the End of Time) 

Hi guys! Sorry for not updating for so long. I just spent 3 weeks in 
Costa Rica! (Lucky me!) 

Anyway, I've decided that it's about time I did a sequel/prequel to 
_Until the End of Time_. I'm putting _Fatal Downfall_ on hold for 
now . 

Linebreak 
_May 1, 1957_ 

I sat in the whitewashed room nervously as I shuffled my feet on the 
squeaky, white tiled floor. The bright lights above me were awfully 
oppressive and I could feel a sweat gather upon my brow. I constantly 
squirmed in my seat in an effort to find comfort. I twirled her brown 
hair restlessly and twiddled my thumbs. 

Beside me sat my father, a statue of calm and sophistication. He sat 
stoically and straight, however I could sense the same nervousness I 
felt as we waited outside of the room. Inside, I could hear my mother 
crying out in agony. After several minutes of torturous waiting, I 
nurse peaked out of the door with a smile. 

"Come in! She's ready." 

I practically leaped off of the bench and raced into the room, 
followed closely by my father. I was greeted by the sight of my 
mother laying on the bed in pain, but she had a huge smile on her 



face. In her hands was a beautiful newborn, wrapped in a small towel. 
Despite the amount of pain she was in, I had never seen her smile so 
widely . 

Hurrying to her side, I regarded the baby closely. After the nurses 
washed and dried the baby, they returned it to my 
mother . 

"Congratulations!" one of them said, "It's a boy!" 

My mom took the baby back and cradled it tightly to her chest, 
steadily rocking it. 

My dad's eyes welled up in tears, "I'm so proud of you Linda." 

My mother smiled softly, "Thanks Lawrence." 

After a few moments, she looked at me. 

"Do you want to hold him Adyson?" 

I smiled gratefully, "Yes mom." 

She handed the baby to me, and I carefully held it to my chest. It's 
eyes were closed and I could feel the chest inflate and deflate with 
every breath. 

"What should we name him?" I asked. 

My mother looked at me proudly, "You decide." 

I looked down at the beautiful baby in my arms. Never before had I 
felt so much love for one being. 

"Phineas. His name is Phineas . " 


End 
f ile . 



